THE NECKLACE

SHE was one of those pretty, charming girls
who are sometimes, a& if through the irony
of fate, born into a family of clerks. She was
without dc;vry or expectations, and had no means

of becoming known, appreciated, loved, v/ecIJed,

by any rich or inSuential man; so she allowed

herself to bs married to a small clerk belonging to
the iliniatry of Public Instruction. She dressed
plainly because she could not afford to dress well,
and was unhappy because she felt she had
dropped from her proper station, which for
women is a matter of attractiveness, beauty, and
grace, rather than of family descent. Good mao-
nersf an Intuitive knowledge of what is elegant,
nlmblencss of wit, are the only requirements
necessary to place a woman of the people on an
equality \v<*h one of the aristocracy.

She fretted consrantly, feeling all things deli-
cate and luxurious to be her birthright She suf-
fered on account of the meagreness of her sur-
roundings, the bareness of the walls, the tar-
nished furniture, the ugly curtains; deficiencies
would have left any other woman of her
dass iintoucacdj Irritated and tormented her. The
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